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*7 be fecond part of 

Fafjl. Not lb my lord, your ill angell is light, but I hope]* 
that lookes vpon me will take me without weighing , and Vet 
infome rcfpefts I grant l cannot go. I cannottcll, veitueis'of 
to little regard mthefe coftar-mongers times, that true valour 
is turnd Lerod.Pregnancic is made a T apftcr.Sc his quick wit 
waited m gming reckonings, all the other giftes appertment 
to man , as the malice ofhis age fliapes the one not worth a 
goosbery.you that arc old confider not the capacities ofys that 
are yong, you doe meafure the heatc ofour liuers with the bit- 
ternelle ofvour galles , and we that are in the va ward ofour 
youth,I iTiuft confelfearc waggestoo. 

L». Do you fet downe your name in the Tcroule of youth 
that arc written downe, old with all the \*araftcrs ofa»c?hauc 
you not a moift eie,a dry hand, a velow chceke,a white beard, 
a decreafing leg, ah increafing belly?is not your voice broken, 
your windc ftiort* your chinne double, your wit fingic,and c- 
ucrv part about you blafted with antiquitie , and wfl! you yet 
call your felfc yong? fie, fie, fic, fir Iohn. 

John My l orde , I was borne about three of thedocke in 
the arternoonc,with a white head, and fomething a round be!- 
lie, for my voyce,I haue loft it with hallowing, and figging of 
Anjhems:to approouc my youth further,! will not : tKe truth 
is, I am onely olde in judgement and vnderftanding : and hee 
that wil caper with me for a thoufand markes, let him Jend me 
the money, and haue at him for the boxc of the ycete that the 
Prince gaue you, he gaue it like a rude Prince, and vou tookc 
it like a fenfibleLord : 1 haue checkt him font , and the yong 
lion repents, mary notin afhes andlackcloth, but in newfilke, 
and olde (nckc. 

Lord W ell, God (end the prince a better companion. 

Iohn God (endthe companion a better prince , 1 cannot 
riddc my hands of him. 

Lord Well, theKinghathfeucrdyou: Ihearevou arego- 
ing with lord Iohn of Laneafter.againft the Arclibiihop and 
the Earle ofNoi thumberland. 

Iohn Yea, I thanke your prety fweet witte for it : but Ijpofce 
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you pray i aft you that kiffe my lady Peace at home , that our 
armies ioyne not in a hote day, for, bv the Lord, 1 take but two 
fliirts out with me, and I meanenot to fweate extraordinarily: 
ifu be a hot day,& I braridifh any thing but a bottle. I would 
1 mio’lit neuer fpit white again : there is not a dangerous aftion 
can peepe out his head .but I am thruft vpon it. W el, I cannot 
Jaft cuer, biitit was alway yet the tricke of our Englifh nation, 
if they haue a good thing, to make it too common. I f vee will 
needs fay 1 am an olde man.you fhould giue me reft :I would 
to God my name were not to terrible to the enemy as it is r , . I 
were better to be eaten to death with a ruft,than to be feoured ^ 
to nothing with perpetuall motion. 

Lord Well, be honeft,be hone ft, and God blefle your ex- 
pedition. • „ 

Iohn Will your lordlhip lend me a thoufand pound to fur- 
ni(h me forth? 

Lord Notapenny, not a penny, you are too impatient to 
bearecrofles : fare you well : commend mee:, to inycoofine 
Weftmerland. 

Iohn If I do, fillip me with a three man beetle : A man can 
no more feparate age and couetoufnefle, than a can part yong 
limbs and lechery, but the gowt galles the one , and the pox 
pinchks the other, and lb both the degrees preuent my curies. 

Boy Sir. (boy. 

John What money is in my purfe? 

Boy Seuen groates and two pence. 

John I can get no remedy agaiuft this confumption of the 
purfe, borrowing onely lingers and lingers it out, buttliedif. 
cafe is incurable: Go beare this letter to my lord of Lancaffer, 
this to the Prince, this to the Earle of Weftmerland, and this to 
®ld« miftris V rfula, whome I haue weekely fworne to marry 
lince I perceiud the fir(^ white hairc of my chin : about it, you 
know where to finde me : a pox of this gowt, or a gowt of this 
pox , for the one or the other playes the rogue with my great 
loe. Tis no matter if t doe hault, I haue the warres for my 
color, and my penfion dial feeme the more reafonableta good 

wit 


